DESIGN    FOR    LIVING             ACT I
There is a notse outside in the passage. The door
bursts openy and OTTO fairly bounds into the room.
He is tall and good-looking^ wearing a travelling coat
and hat, and carrying a suitcase and a large package cf
painting materials.
GILDA :    Otto !
OTTO (striking an attitude):    I've come home I
GILDA : You see what happens when I crack the
whip 1
OTTO : Little Ernest! How very sweet to see
you ! (He kisses him.)
GILDA :    When did you leave Bordeaux ?
OTTO :    Night train, dear heart.
GILDA :   Why didn't you telegraph ?
OTTO : I don't hold with these modern innovations.
ERNEST :    This is very interesting.
OTTO :    What's very interesting ?
ERNEST : Life, Otto. I was just meditating upon Life.
OTTO (to GILDA) :    I've finished the picture.
GILDA :   Really ?   Completely finished it ?
OTTO : Yes, it's fine. I brought it away with me.
I made the old fool sit for hours and wouldn't let her
see, and afterwards when she did she made the most
awful scene. She said it was out of drawing and made
her look podgy; then I lost my temper and said it was
over-eating and lack of exercise that made her look
podgy, and that it was not only an exquisite painting but
unfalteringly true to life. Then she practically ordered
ine out of the house J I don't suppose she'll ever pay
me the rest of the money, but to hell with her I If she
doesn't, I shall have the picture.
ERNEST :    Unwise, but, I am sure, enjoyable.
Thert is silence.
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